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Into airardTif the white-wishe- d walls,
Where Ib dead and cyins .lay --

trnnnriixl tr baronets, shells and lulls, -

Somebody's Uarlinc wa borne onedaT!
Somebody's darling! So young, so tenej

o.r!n!.kiillla.hU iale. sweet face" :

Ss'on to be hid by the dust of the grave.
The lingering-Us- of hi boyhood's grace.

Matted .and damp are curls or gold,
KlsslngtKe snow r that fair yonng-brow- ,

Pale are the lips or delicate mouldj
Somebody's darling IS dying no-sr-

.

Pack from the betutiCul blue veined face

Brnsta v5ry jranderlag silken thread.
Cross his hands as.Bslgoof grace,

Somebody's darling Is still and dead!

.EUahlmsuce for tmats'odjr'S sake;
jlcrmor a prayer sort and low;

One brlg&t curl from theclaiter take-
,-

They were semtbody'sprlde, yoQ know,
.Somtbody's hand hath Tested' there;

Was Ita mother's, soft n3 white
And the' lips or a sljter falf.

Besa'fcsptised in those vrsYea of light? '

3od knows best. Be was somebody's love,

Somibody'aheart enshrined him there j

.Somebody wafted his name aboTe
Xlght and mora, on the wings of prayer.

Somebody wept " hen he went away
looking so handsome, brave and grand,

Somebody's fcl on hli forehead lay,
Somebody clang on hls'parUn? Jssnd.

Somebody's watching and waiting for him,
Tearnlcg to hold him again to her heart.

There he lie with fata.blue eyes dim,
And smiling, chUd-llk- e, lips apart

Tenderly bury the fair young dead,
Fauslof.to drop pa his grave a tears

Crvtothe wooden slab at his head,
bverUi ktre." -

'. - - WEDDED.

ome quick and bitter words we said,
And then we parted. Hovrtheeun

Swam through a cdlen sea ofgrayl
A. chill rell on the Summer day.
Lire's best and happiest hours were doae,

FrlentlihJpwa dead". "

JIow proud we went oar separate ways.
And spake no word and made no moans

he braided up herfloatlng hair,
That Ihad always called to fair,'

Although she scorned jny loving tone.
My world of praise:

An.ltr I matched her scorn with scora,
I listed her with all my heart,

JJntUwc chanced to mt oue day ;

She4urned her'pretty head away;
1 saw loo pretty tear wrops start,

Lo! Lore.wasborn..

jSomrfond. repenting wordlsaM;
rShe answered only with a sigh ;

list when I toakher hantLin raUce,
.A. radrant glory, half Uitlae.
Flooded the earth and filled the sky

2Jow we are wed.

2e Stem.

A PROVIDENCE.
The Phelps iamily were seated at

thetea-table- . Mr. l'belps set at the
head and Mrs. Phe Ips tit the foot, or
rather, let ue call It the other head.
J1I bald forehead, the gray streaks in
vhis long fcilk beard, the trows feet
,aboul his kindly gray eyes; the wriuk-le-s

in her vet plump cheeks, her fca-loj- es

suffused by that soft radiant haze
whites? clte4 mellows isgelng faces to a
gntk pi harmony surpassing the sharp
cut beaaty ot youth-respectiv- ely justi-

fied their claim to be called lather and
mother by the. tour children around
itheir table.,

Next his mother, eat Bill Tils moth-

er and sister called llm Will coming
on eighteen, a promising hobbledehoy ;

awkward, mostly" legs, but tjood d,

aud always first to laugh, at the
ineipectgdtransition of'bis voice frQm

bass-t- o treble. Like other youths of
liis age, his conversation was mostly
concerning, what he .caljcd his.musde,
and an incipient shadow onJ,hIs nppcr
Up, which his sister Kate saw or was
unable to see,merely according to his
behavior. She sat now beside him,

and next her father, whose favorite she
was because she favored her mother in
Cftceand' .figure. She bad the same
brown eyes and auburn hair,' which
Will did not couple to call red, on the
days when she could not sec his mous-

tache. She was a bright lun-lovin- g

gir), and her father used often to say.
fter her failles of wit, that she re-

minded him of her Annt Kutejso'that
finally ,by one of those old processes by
which sobriquets are affixed, she camo
to be called by her brothers "Annt
Kate."

--On tie ether, side, next his mother,
sat'Ecginald. the eldest, a young man
ot twenty-fiv- e, a student ot law 'and a
lover of billiards; who was beginning to
(cat rather too big lor the family circle,
with'jtt good many "engageraeuts"wlth
'fellows" of an evening. Little Tot
the a've-yc-ar old, completed the circle.

The lively cbatter'and scattering of
pre of jest and repartee going on
around the tea-tabl- e is Interrupted by
the sound of a ioor-bel- l. The one do-

mestic of the household Is busy in the
kitchen,.and .Reginald, sitting 'nearest
the hall door, rises to answer the bell.
As he retunX the eyes of the group
turn expeltly upon blm.

"Little its,rd like to lay my
hands on one of them, I'd poll his ears
gillie was skk of pulling door-bells-,"

be said.
"What is it, Reginald ?" asked his

mother.
'"Alktlepi4who rang. th bell

and tfeiwdRr I saw him ecRauig as
tighf be could rround the corner."

Ty re been bothering the neigh- -

Jjors for everal nights, and I supposed
t would be our turn soon. But I'll

catch tho boy who tries it," said Bill.
At this Juncture the attention of the

young peopleas attracted totbosing- -

ulcrlcmcanor of their parents. They
were gazing at caph other,and through
jeach other Into ther vcancy of intro
spection, with an expression of great
amusement, mingiea witn tnnt tender,
nensive look that fills the face when
the laughter of.Hps long silent is echo
ing in tue carg. , : . .

VOLUME XII

"I haven't thought of it in twenty
years, Atla." exclaimed Air. Phelps.
"but it is as fresh on my. miad as if it

Hls wife laughed till the tears came.
and,jjseemed fairly rejuvenated by the
influence of a train of recollections.
And"both then and afterwards during
Jhe evening they stole frcqnent glances
at each other of a loving but most keen
curiosity, animated by thexjmpnlse wc
alwavs leel when a portrait of the
memory comes on brlghtly, to compare.

it with the original as now presei-Yed-
,

and note the changes.. Often, indeed,
docs it prove a severe test, and one to
be feared in it moral as well as in its
physical bearing.

Mr. and Mrs. Phelps were apparent
ly as oblivions of the childrenaslf they
bad been alone. Bat the latter, who
had observed their behavior with the
utmost astonishment, now broke in
simultaneously :

YTiat Is it ? do tell us quick !" cried
Kate, - .

What on earth is the matter?" in
quired Reginald, with a petulant curi-

osity.
"YVhat larks I" said the irreverent

Bill.
It was a singular, expression with

which Mr. and Mrs. Phelps., roused by
theser importunate ' inquiries, turned
their eyes from each other to meet the
eaeer young faces about them. It washls cap. and crest-falle- n, fright
as It they had just awakened to the tact
of their children's existence.
v Children regard it quite as a matter
of course that they should forget their
parents, bat resent with sn'rpriso and
quito genuine sense of grievance the
least sign of even a temporary oblivi-

ousness of themselves on their parents'
part. The theory they go on Is .that
what Is theirs is their own. and what is
their parents' is theirs too. The tool

ing of these young people was some
astonishment, and a slight shock to
Ihcir sense of propriety, that there
should bo any such things as secrets
kept from them In lives which they
had snpposcu to be sc completely

to their' Use and held In com
mon.

Mr. Phelps looking suddenly at the!
children, with eyes foensed for half a
life-tim- e, .before, .actually failed for a
moment to recogulze them. They im-

pressed .him just an Instant, as inter
lopers. '

Won't you tell us?" asked Kate of
her father in a more snbdned tone.

Some day, perhaps. It is rather
too long a story for the ."

".Bill," he continued, do yon think
yon coulu eaten me a coy
night If they try that trick again ? Don't
hurt him, but jnst bring him to me,
and I'll teach hUn a lesson he will re
member."

Why, George you are not going to
hurt the little fellow,"saId Mrs. Phelps,
quite as much In surprise as in protest.
for her husband was not generally
given to harsh methods of dicipllnc.

The following evening was moonless
and rather cool. There is something
in such evenings that rouses the imp of
mischief in the Jnvcnile bosom. Boys,
not having any sentimental nature, leel
the thrill and stimulus of spring exclu
sively in an accession of activity
a zest for out-ot-do- life, which boils
over" in every sort of mischief jigalnst
in-do- or folks.

On such cvcnlntrs as this, bands of
urchlns'race about the streets, playing
"I spy" and"BankalllIla," while others
tie strings across the sidewalk in shady
spots, and from behind trees watch
with ecstacy and irrepressible laughter,
which too often betrays them, the trips
and falls of unwary pedestrians. Still
others are ringing door-bell- s and gloat
ing Iroin secure coverts over the exas-
peration of the householder, whose
company smile can be seen by the light
ot his lamp suddenly changing to an ex
pression of disgust, as he finds himself
the victim of a family trick. Some
more cautions lads tie a string to the
knob and thus ring the bell from across
the street. The chances are that the
one who answers the bell will not de
lect the string, and the contrivance
be worked till the family is half dl
traded. This is a rare night for mis
chief, and there will be bells palled be
fore bedtime,

This little chap Ifl roundabouts, lor
Instance, is evidently brimtnl of lmpish- -

ncss. Scobim stealing aloDg the dusky
street like an Indian ceo jt, 'bright
eyes peering on every side for oppor-

tunities tor pranks. Nownst for the
sensation of it, be hides behind a bush
as a pedestrian passes, and then, pre
tending to hlmsclt that he is scouting
him, he glides stealthily along bahlnd
the unconscious object of his espionage.
With an Immense affectation of caution,
till the latter turns in at -- some gate.
Now he sees another lad approaching,
and, ngllng with excitement, pats
himself in ambush. Sec him quivering
like a cat about to spring. Xow be
jumps oni; there is a little scrimmage,
and shortly the two fall to comparing
notes as to their exploits ot the even
ing, and plotting new ones. Ob, It is
rare fun to be a bd on such evenings
as this in-- village where policemen
ate unknown 1

Mr. Phelps was reading his paper be-

fore the cl(perful grate fire which the
cool evenings yet made more comforta-

ble. Mrs. Phelps was sitting opposite.
her chubby person comfortably filling

lo. Kate c6uld bo seen thtongh the
open door flitting about the table in
preparation for tea Reginald stood
looking out ot tho window, absently
drumming with his fingers at the pane.
At this moment there was a ring at the
door, a short scuffle in tho hall, and an

instant later, Tot camo running into the
parlor, crying out with much agitation
and Immense ej-e-

'Oh..papa, Will has got him, and its
Freddy Patterson, aud, oh 1 I'm afraid
he's hurting him," ana with this she be-

gan, to whimper.
"What on earth ails the child?" ex-

claimed her father. "What is she tal-
kie about?"

"It's those everlasting boys at the
bell again 1 I hope Bill will shake him
well," answered Reginald. ,

"Bless me, .1 had forgotten all, about

looking

it," said Mr. Phelps, jumplng-u- p HeJl

mnst bring hlnvrlght In.""
"Now, George, don't do anything

dreadful," protested Mrs. Phelps.
. "They're coming now," said Regin-

ald; at which Mr. Phelps took his seat
again and resumed his paper.

A moment after, Bill hustled a little
fellow nbout twelve years old, into the
parlor by the shoulders, and stood in
the door barring his escape. He was a
bright, sturdy, spirited looking lad, as,
panting from the rcs'stanco ho had
made to his captor, he stood fingering

encd, aud yet half defiant, fit. .is . the
very same little Imp who was playing
those pranks on the Etrcct a moment
ago. 11c has played one too many.)
Tot stood in front ofJilm, her bauds on
her hips staring at-- him, expecting
something tragical, and ready to cry.
Kate peered iuto the room over Bill's
shonldcr, as he stood in the door, to see
what was the matter, lleginald was
nonchalantly looking on. Mrs. Phelps'
motherly ieart n$ onco warmed to-

ward the pretty little rogue, and sho
turned toward her husband, ready to
Intercede. But there was no need.
Bill began :

"Here's the little but his fath-

er, Itwithout giving him a chance to fin-

ish bis speech, put down his paper with
an air ofmailing patronage and welcom-

ed the small prisoner with the words:
Why. Freddy I how do you do?

Glad to see you. It's good of you to
' I

make us a call. Sit down, my "Doy.H

The little chap was more-pu- t out. by JL

this mode of address than ifbehad been'

trounced. He looked wild. Mrs. Phelps
and Kato took the cue at once. The
lormcr asked him how his mamma was,
and Kate took his cap and got him iuto
chair in'the middle ot the room, sitting
In which his fcet barely touched the
floor, an attitude which completed his

cmbarrtssmcnt. -
t-

-

"L'efs see. Do yon go to school
uow', Freddy ?" asked Mrs. Phelps.wlth
an appearance of Interest.

"Yes, ma'am," he replied ih"a fright-
ened whimper.

"Who is your teacher?" she askevT..

"Miss Smith, sir I mean raa'ainl"
"What do yon study, Freddy?" ask-

ed Kate.
"Rifmatic, jogrifrc' an' readin'," ho

answered, falling into the school-bo- y

sing song.
"Do you like to go to school ?" asked

Mr. Phelps.
"Pretty well, thank you, sir."
And then they asked him what be

liked best of bis .studies,, and whether
he liked his teacher, how old be wast
and a great many more questions of
that class, and all with an air of so
much affability and Interest, that he be
came entirely bewildered. Did they
know, or didn't they? Werelhey fool
ed, or were they fooling- - him ?-- Boy
naturo has very Httlo faculty for adapt
ii.g itsclt to a false position, and he
kept getting redder and redder.

Finally, summoning np all his reso
lution, ho slid off b!s chair, and mum
bled out that he guessed he must go
home.

"Must you go so soon ?I'm so sorry!'
said Mrs. Phelps, graciously. "You've
made as ever so nice a call 1"

He stood a - moment, getting very
red, and then blurted out very Indis
tinctly

Mr-- Phelps, I rangypur hell fori
nn, but I'm sorry." and with that he

6lid out ot the room.
" I faacyhe. won't trouble us again,"

"If that's what; you
call coals ot fire, it is tolerably effect-

ive tipatment."
" luppose it's called coals of fire

becalm it scorches one's cheek so
thoughe would burn up.1" said Kate.

" I'm afraid it wasn't exactly coals
of fire in tho Apostle's sensfe"?' (said
Mrs, tfhelpa; "for Freddy thought we
mlsundcrsnd blm all the while."

'It was a ich more effective kind
than the ApoMe's, for that very rea
Gon."

" Why, Reginald I " said his mother,
for it was ho who bad spoken

"Therers no 'why. Reginald' about
It," answered he.

"When you act as if yon didn't
know a person bad Intended to barm
yon, and do a kindness to bim, it
makes him five times. as ashamed as if
'he thought you knew what ho bad in
tended..nud were heiug good ln order
to shame him.

" The boy's right enough there," re
marked his father. " In fact, for my
part, I think nothing Is more impertl- -

nent than being good in an nnosten
an easy chair, her small gaiters resting tations way to yonr enemies, Retnrn-o- n

tho fender, and serving her eyes asking good for evil Is fine when yon
point ? Jfpj.Vi for a complacent rever' doit't scern to kpowsyonrOjdofng it,
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but that Is the only thin? that excuses

it, cither as a point of manners or
morals, for I believe coals of fire arc
capable of being used as offensively as
any carnal weapon. I have often ans-

wered an ugly speech In a sharper tone

than I otherwise would, because I
thought 1 should less anger somebody

that way. than by assuming to be bet-

ter than ho."
" Oh, by the way, what was that joke

between mother and you last nlijbt?"
asked Bill, lounging on the sofa.

"Oh, yes, to be sure; you know you
saidyoif would tell us," said Kate,
" and now Reginald Is at home, it
would

'
bo a good time. Plcaso do 1"

"Would yon tell them, Ada?"
"I suppose they will not give us any

rest till we do," Mr. Phelps replied,
with a smile of resignation.

"if you dont want to tell us, I would
not," said Reginald- -

Why, no, of course 1 " said Kate.
didn',mean-t- o tease.''- -

" Oh, it Isn't so serious a matter as

all that," remarked Mr. Phelps .'Jit's
no secret reanjv l oon i oonevc in se
crets. The only really secret things
abont pcoplo arc the things they
don't know themselves. We nced'nt
be afraid of telling too much about our- -

selves,, if wc only tell all we know, for
that's mighty little, and generally mis-

taken at that.
I'm not at all sure that I remember

ei.ough of the story to tell It all," he
replied, collecting bis scattered
thoughts; "you should have heard
your aunt Kate. I never knew any-

body who loved a joke as she did, poor
girl. Well. It happened In this wlse- :-
Your grandfather was living in Pitts--
field, then a half grown city, one ot
those hobledehoy communities that
combine the disadvantages of city and
village. Kale and I were the two old
est children, as old about as Reginald
there, and you, Kate. One evening--it

couldn't have been much later in the
evening than now sho and 1 were
coining borne from cfcnlfig meetjtig:.

being about nlni o'clock. Knfcrhnd
on a white dress ; that I rcmemberdis3
tinctly." .

rtTheu It mnst have", been considera
bly later in the year than this, father
because girls don't pnt on whito lor a
rnouth or two,yet ." said Kale.'"

Very likely; I'm not partlenlar
about the season," he replied. "The
dress was white anyhow. Well, Kato
and I were walking along In the bright
minllrtif IniifthlnfT nnl tnlfctnir nnrl

having a, high oUlttlme . She was ut4
ways full of fuu when coming home
from meeting, or any other place where
she bad (been obliged to bo sober.
Such places never dampened licr spir
its as they dlS some peopje'f! but only
bottled tbem np and when she gat out
you might expect an explosion. She
was mimicking some of tho personal
peculiarities- - pC the good' brethren
"who had participated In" the" meeting.
She was an excellent mlinic. but so
tender-hearte- d that when she had been
taking anybody off, she always ended
with saying 'I'm sorry for blm.'

'"Some little scamps were around
ringing door bells, just as they arc to-- "

night, and Kate having exhausted the
material of the prayer meeting, took a
crazy notion jnto. her head, that it
would be good fun for us to try it just
forbnec, and dared mo to ring some-
body's bell. It was in vain I argued
wjth her, and showed how seriously it
would compromise persons of onmgo
and responsibility to bo caught in such
a prank. She would not listen to Tea-so- u,

The risk, sho said, mado it all
the more fun. The is nothing crazier
than a girl whols bent on a prank.
She actually scares a man by her

- 1 - V

All my efforts to reason Kate out
of her freak,"' continued Mr. Phelps,
" were useless, and she finally declared
that .Unless I would take my life; in jiiy
hand and ring somebody's door-bel- l,

sho would. And. sho meapt it, too;
for, suddenly dropping my arm, she
was half,, way up the.walk to the stoop
of a house, before I saw what she was
bent 6n, Then I whispered : 'Corao
back, Kate, como back, I'll do It." '

"How well I remember just how sho
looked under the bright moon as she
paused and glanced back at me. I can
see her black eyes dance now. She
was standing on the grass by the brick
wall, daintily; holding her dress up
from tho dew. - For a moment ehb

seemed irresolute whether or not to
keep on, but finally camo. back-t- o me,

"Not this boose,' ea'ldjanxlons to,

gain time,-- and inventing a fib lor tho
purpose, i.hero's-sornbou- y sick Here;
- "The next was Deaon Tuttlo's, whose
gitt for praying and talking against
time was Invaluable, when tho evening
meetings wero .thinner than usunl,
Nevertheless Kate had taken a dislike
to him, because bis witc always looked
scared, and no story of sickness or
guests that I could trump" up would
do but that I must ring that bell.

"But at that moment steps approach-
ed "from "behind; and -- Deacon Tuttle
himself 6 vertook Us. Ho bad not been
at prayer .meeting that evening, for a
wonder and so we had uipposed hlr,i

to bo at home. Seeing ns pausing at
his , gatet and looking towards tho
house, ho naturally interred that wo
were going to make a call.

"Corao In, come In, young folks,' he
6ald, wjth effusion. I suppose you've

come to labor; with me for neglecting

the means of grace according to script
ure rule.'

"Tho deacon, as a regular attendant,
felt that he could afford to make this
Joko. i But ho was so urgent to have
us come in that I did not know how to
get out ol ft, and was afraid we should
nctually have lo accept his invitation
and make him a call, which would
have been rather n stupid cudtng of
our freak. Unt Aate never lose ner
head, whatever happened. She smiled
bewitchlngly on the deacon women
are the qnly strategists usc the

6arae artillery agnlnst friend or foe,
and nnswered mischievously nudging
mo: .

' 'We were just debating whether to
.ring your bell or not, deacon, as you
came along, but I'm afraid It Is rather
late for a'call. Wo shall have to post
pone your diclplino to another eye-riing- t'i

"And so. With a gooil-nig- to wc
deacon, we went alone."

''Got out of that neatly,' said Kate.
'Isn't It fun ?"

"Tho next houso showed light in the
front windows, and wc voted it unsafe.
But the next was unexceptionable for'
our 'purposes. The front windows
were dark, and tho gate was quite
near to the stoop, so that retreat .would
bo easy, while a row of shrnbbery
along tho lence offered still further cov-

er to the fugitive. A new comer
whom we will call Mr. Jones, though
that was not his name, lived there. I
knew him as a bowing acqnaiufauce,
but nothing more; and whether bo had
a family, or in what ho consisted, wo

had not heard. He was not in onrset.
"'Do.you be careful,' said Kate, just

as' If she hadn't put mo up to It.
That little scene with the deacon,
though she managed ltso cleverly,,
had left her rather fluttered, and nerv-

ous, and I believe she would have been
Willing to let mo off. Pretending to be
children was funny enough for. a few
minutes, bat it had already
palled on us. Still I thought It would
bo a pity after so much talk and ma--

noenvering not to do something, and
8p( telling Kate to do reauy to run, i
sjepped lightly up by tho side of tho
Walk to the door. I felt tor tho handle
of the bell, bound to have it over with
as soon as possible, anu jersea at it
Vith that thoroughness one puts into a
Ibing which he does in splto ot himself.

"Another moment would havo seen
trie flying up the street dragging Kate

the hand, but, while I was yet in the
act of pulling, betorolbnd let go, the
Voortrpencdr tbCdarfc- - hainilkcthe
mouth of a dragon, gaped upon me;
and Mr. Jones sprang out with-- a vin-

dictive ejaculation. It took ouly an In-

stant. Instinctively I dodged just', in
time to save my collar from his grasp,
andr was in the net of taking to my
hecjs ln 'panic, when he started back,
exclaiming with an appearance of great
regret and chagrin

" 'I beg pardon, sir, a thousand
times. I took you for one of those ras
cally boys who have been tormenting
me all tho evening. I had been lying
lit wait, and thought I had caught one
for sure; I cannot sufficiently apolo
gize.'
" "Hisprofuso regrets gave me time to
recover a small share of ray scattered
wits, and I managed to mumble in re
ply . '

" 'Certainly, sir.very excusable; odd
mistake' and" I even forced a. feeble
h.1. ha!" ... ....

"Como in, sir, como- in,' saiu,.jur.
Jones with effuslon.'auxious to make
amends tor his rough reception, and
evidently ascribing. wholly to that my
state of confuslohv

"I had no choice but to follow him
In. As Idld so, I hoard something that
sounded like an hysterical giggle from
behiud tho shrubbery.

'As 1 6tood- - under the hall lamp,
was.consclous that Jones was regarding
me closely. As. I sakLbefote, I hardly
knew him by sight, and could think of
no possible excuse of business or polite
ness for my presence in his hall, rio
rulo of etiquctto made' It In the least
snltable for mo to bo making a formal
call, because it was a full hour
too late tor that purposo, and my toilet
was by ho means faultless, 1 camo to
a desperate resolve that if he did not
recognize me, of wnlca I was qnite
doubtful, I would ask Cor some mgney
and pass myself off as a. gentlemanly
mendicant. But-h- e did.

" 'Mr. Phelps. I believe.1 he said with
fa slight hesitation, and paused' as if to

allow mo to announce my business.
I stood looking like aperfect fool,

red in tho face. Speechless, abject, not
daring to meet his. eyes. No chicken-thie- f,

caught with chicken's legs stick-

ing our under his coat, Was ever a more
comnlete picture- - of-- consrlons guilt
That was what! seemed to myself, but,

klm T ennmsn T nnnwired merelv
'

rather embarrassed at being obliged to
.1.... , ,n o r o

UAJIUIU mailt llijr iwtws so "muiij v

soelir nature. Yon sco he was himself
somewhat embarrassed at having re-
nelved a miestin so sinsmtar a manner,
and this made him the less attentive to

'
mv demeanor. He thought he was tho
one who wns in tho awkward position.
So, on seeing that my call was not on
business, ho salJ affably :--
"I am lad vdu called. Will you

wnlk- - Into thenarlor? MvUauflhtcr and
Vnm nnltQ alone '

T 4V.ll,i;t.1 Mm linlnfocclv HWn n

sheep led to tho slaughter, and waa

ushered Into a cozy room with, but a
single occupant.

"The prettcst.,young.lady tljatl ever

saw, with the brownest oyes.tho sunni-
est hair, most templing hand,
daintiest figure and dearest smile that
God ever put together, sat demurely
reading by the table.

"It was mother."

fiaHicS' trrffllio.

LOVE'S BELIEF.
AS BEAD BT UR3. Z. I DAVJUirOBT.

I believe If I were dead,
And you should kiss my eyelids where I lie
Cold, dead and dumb, to all the world contains,
The folded orbs would open at thy breath,
And, from its exile In the Isles of Death,
Llie would com: gladly back along my veins.

I believe if I were dead,
And you upon my lifeless heart should tread
Not knowing-wha- the poor. clod chanced to- - be,
It would and sedden pulse beneath the touch
Of him It ever loved in life so much,
And throb again, warm, tender, trne to thee.

1 believe If In my grave,
Hidden In woody depths by all the waves.
Tour eyes should drop some warm tears of regret
From every salty seed of your dear gilef, "

Some fair, sweet blossom would leap into leaf
To prove death could net make my love forget.

1 believe If I should fade
Jnto the mystic realms where light Is made.
Anil you should long once more my face to see.
I would come 117th upon. the hills ornlgnt
And gather tars like faggots, tlU thy fight,
Led by tbs beacon blaze, fell full on me.

I believe my love for thee
(Strong su my life) so nobly placed to b,
It could as soon expect to see the sun
FaU like a dead King from bit heights sublime.
His glory stricken from the throne of time,
As thou un worth the worship Ihoa hsst won.

I believe love, pureand trne,
Is to the tool a sweet, immortal dew
That gems life's petals In the hour of dusk.
The waiting angels see and recognize
The rich crown Jewel Love ol Paradise,
When life falls from ns like a withered husk.

Mothers of Boys.

"Uncle Harry," in tho Herald and
Presbyter, aim a rainy days experi
ence in tryiug to keep his two nephews,
Budge and Toddlo out of mischief,
thus pays bis respects to the patient
mothers of American boys :

Mothers of American boys, accept

irom me a tribute of respect, which no
words can fitly express of wonder
greater than any of the great thitigs of
the world ever inspired of adoration
ae devout as the catholic pays to tho
Virgin. In a single day, I, a strong
man, with nothing elso to occupy my
mind, am reduced to physical and
mental worthlessness by the necessities
of two boys, not over mischievous or
bnd. And you heaven only knows
how have unbroken weeks, months,
years, yes. lifetimes ofjust such exper
iences, and with them tho burden of
household cares, of physical His and
depressions, of mental anxieties that
pierce your hearts with ns many sor
rows as grieved the Holy Mother ofold
Compared with thy durance, that of the
young man, the athlete, la as weakness;
the secret of thy nerves, wonderful even
In their weakness, is ns great as that
of the power of the wind. To display
decision, thv opportunities are more
frequent than those of the greatest
statesman; thy heroism laughs Into
insignificance that ot fort and field;
thon art trained in a school ot diplo
macy such as the most experience!

court cannot furnish. Do scoffers say
thou canst not hold tho reins of gov
ernment? Easier is it to rule a band of
6avagcs than to be tho successtul auto
crat of thy little kingdom. Compared
with the ways of men, even thy fall
ures nru full of glory. Be thy faults
what they may, ono great mysterious
unapproachable success places thee, in
desert: far atwvo warrior, ruler, or
priest.

SNORING.

Its Effects on Matrimony Tho
Lady Snoror.

It Is very aifficnlt to take account,

but the habit may be classed under the
heads ofstentorian, sawing, groaning.
hnbbllnff. chokln?. ascendlns by the
easy stages of whining and whistling
to that almost infantile habit ofejecting
little volumes of air as if tho dormant
were smoking. Sometimes snore rs
smack their Hps and swallow as if they
wero eating Imaginary suppers subse-

quently theygroan over It and appear
to belli and restless,, as If tho make--

believe meal bad disagreed with them
Others again talk and laugh as if they
were cracking joke3, till possibly.

drcamlnsr it is an unseemly hour or
such hilarity they turn ronnd and
onco more settle down in the normal
snore. It Is hard to say which Is the
worse, a loud, persistent snorer In, or

forlorn cafoiit bf. tho room howling
Us mclancholly appcal3 in the back
yard. Snorcrs are generally ashamed
nf themselves. No ono addicted to

such involuntary music but is anxlons
to conceal the fact, and when ho is
caught 13 ever reauy Wliuauapoiofo.
even it ho does not deny the fact alto- -

fcther. Another singularity about
r -

snoring Is that you can not detect from
tho subject awake what ho will do, or
how loud he may snore when asleep,

A bolsterons man may repose like
lamb, while the Inoffensive little fellow

: will, when asleep alarm tho household
' with his heavy snoring. As long as
I snoring Is confined to ono chamber, or

oven to one house.lts evils are to a cer--

talu extent mitigated or divided. Snor- -

! ins concerns ladles as ranch as the men
mill It Is a crreat bar to matrimony. If

' all tho ladles were snorers it is doubt
fill If marriago would bo so common,

but tho blessed Immunity ot some
throws Its mantle over the rest,' and
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each fancies hts ndored one reposing
like a lily on the unruffled water
Silent In the tangles soft involv'd of death like

sleep
All trusting and all nnconsicous be

will even Invoke the muse and write
a good deal of guardian angels hover
ing o'er her peaceful slumbers, which
It wonld be simply ridicnlous to sup
pose blm doing, did she snore. Wc do
not believe that guardian angles hover
over young ladies who snore. That a.
beautiful being should snore Is just one
of those things which no fellow can
understand. Fancy the shock to one's
nerves to see (could such be possible)
one of these divinities, with beautiful
beads of golden hair, lying on her
couch, with her locks in loose array,
one fair cheek, resting on her hand,
with her mouth open and snoring I To
light sleepers, the possibility of hitting
on a wife endowed with such a habit
is very depressing and mnst be equal-
ly so to tho lady in search of a husband.
The matrimonial inconveniences which
must arise from defective breathing are
obvious, and we do not think it fair
that cither the one or the other should
only discover his or her mistake when
too late to recltify it. You may mend
the bellows, but you cannot repair the
windpipe that is given to snoring. In
conclusion, wc exppess a hope that all
the snorers may sleep together, and the
non-scorer- s be left to the quietness of
their own slumbers. From the Troy
(N. r.) Times.

Wedding Annivoraasioa.
Fashion has established a custom, of

late years, of celebrating certain anni
versaries of the marriage, these being
named as follows:

The cclobration at tho expiration of
the first year is called the cotton wed
ding; at two years comes the paper; at
three the leather; at tho close of five
years comes the wooden ; at tho seventh
anniversary the friends assemble at the
woolen, and at ten comes the tin. At
twelve years the silk and fine linen ; at
fifteen tho crystal wedding. At twenty
the friends gather with their china, and
at twenty-fiv- e the married couple that
have been true to their vows for a
quarter of a century are rewarded with
silver gifts. From this time forward
the tokens of esteem bvcorao rapidly

more vaiuaoic. wnen tno ininicin
anniversary is reached they are present
cd with pcarl3 ; at the fortletn comes
the rubles; at the fiftieth occures the
glorious golden wedding. Beyond that
timo the aged couple are allowed to en
joy their many gifts In peace. If, how
ever, by any possibility they reach the
seventy-fift- h anniversary, they are
presented with the rarest gifts to be
obtained, at the cclebiation of their
diamond wedding.

In Issnimr the invitations for ecle
bratlng these anniversaries, It-I-

s custo
mary to print them on a material em
blematical of tho occasions Thus thin
wood, leather, cloth, tin-toi- l, silk, sil
ver, and gold paper, and other mater
ials are brought into usey'

Of course, those who accept such in
vitations and partake of the hospitali
ties of the Host and hostess, aro expec
ted to contribute to the collection of
g'lts that will grace tho occasion.

Select XroVutg.

CROSSNESS.

When yon feel inclined to be cross,

and desire to scold, the best advice
can ffive you is. not to do it, because
you will feel'not one whit better you:

self, and you will make the scoldea
person ten times worse. Perhaps you
may never see the person asaiu until
you see him cold in death, and then
you will feel sadly to remember your
last words to him wero unpleasant
ones.

Have yon ever redd, the" following
lines?

'IIowmanygoforth.in the morning
That never come home at night !

And hearts hare broken
For harsh wordstspoken.

That sorrow can n'cr et right.' '

It Is better not to use these harsh
words than, to repeut of having used
them. We all have our faults and fall
in?s: human nature wills It so, and
perhaps onr misdemeanors and short
comings are more reprehensible than
those of othera which are wont to con
deran

I don't think that people can lead a
very happy lite when they arc scolded
i,.nni, uc.Mi.i n uhnni ccnMpd

at home, scolded In the work-sho-

scolded when tney become husbands
and wives. Who wouldn't sigh for tho
rest, peace and quietness of the grave 9

.V T 1 1
1 Know 1 suouiu.

It seems to bo the .delight of some
people to go along growling through
life and I often think it a pity they
were not horn animals instead ot hu-

man beings, as tholr growls so closely
resemble theirs.

This rrowIInr is caused simply be
cause they want to have their own
way too much, and they don't want any
one elso to have their way at nil. It Is

but au exemplification of tho old sory
of tho dog in the manger.

Writing of a dog reminds me that I
have heard of one that growls at every
passer-by- , be ho trieud or foe. It Is
just as natural for that dog to growl as
It is for a young lady to look pleasant
when sho Is expecting her dear Edward
Angus"fns to take her a sleigh ride. 1

know of no earthly reason why this dog
should mako hlmsclt so disagreeable
unless It be that bq takes an insane
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pleasure in growling and' in making
persons uncomfortable. If snch be the
case the human growlers resemble him,
for their growls must prove intensely
interesting to themselves; else they
Wonld not indulge in. th'em'so often..
however unpleasant that may be to
others. They often grumble without
cause, simply from a habit and love
they havo for growling and snarling.
It would be hard to enumerate the
topics that the growlers' growl about;
but, as a general things the weather
comes in lor its share, just as though.
they could prevent its changes by
snarling and fretting.

It Is a fearfully bad habit to get Into
this feeling crazy and acting crazy

upon every slight occasion. Pleasant
manners are far more agreeable. , LifOj

Js'iutJ short lor anyof 'n's, antLwe don't
want it made shorter, by being worried
out ot if.

Those who hare troubles arejbctter ,

off by not thinking ot them, by always
looking on the sunny side, and lighting
np the sonls and faces with good na
ture and cheerfulness.

Whiners beset your path, and tell
you that "This country Is going to the
dogs, sir, just as. fast as it can go or,
The people are degenerating, sir;

there are no men living equal to our
ancestors, and never will be again."'
Take my word for it, these words have?
been uttered years before we came Mto
this world.and will be uttered hundreds
of years after we have left it. " When
these whining speeches are made to
me, I invariably eay "Wby'don't yon.

take the time you arc abusing the world
and its Inhabitants by being more use-

fully employed in striving to make the
people-better- , and you, as one member
of the world, endeavoring to make
yonrself beter?" Maybe they don't
think themselves as needful oirecon-slmctio- n.

Perhaps they think all are
vile but themseives. Quite a pleasant
thought that, isn't It? You. would
think so by the way they seem to enjoy

it
But it Is. not profitable j it Coes .not

bring in good Interest, and it would be
much better investment for us to

smile" on and applaud others' work than
groan at it aaa nna ianir wtia it. une 01

these groaners wanted no clerks in his
store that ever made mistakes, for ho
said he had never commited one; but
he was such a fault-find- er and rantinual
scolder, that his clerks stayed only a
short time wfth him. " At last tho man
failed in business, so ho must have
made one mistake. ,

This mistake wa3
a grievous one, and" caused bis failure.
He actually scolded hts customers.
away! EvbLawxess.

A WOSD ABOUT XASXIACrX.
A physician writes the following sen

sible advice : Myprofession has thrown
1 11 .1.....me among wuuicu ui au tuu, uuu

my experience teaches me that God

never gave man a greater proof of his
love than to place women here with
him. My advice is : Go, propose to the
most sensible girl you know; If she
says yes, tell her how mucu your in
come is; from what sonrce derived, ana
tell her you will diyide the last shllllngj
with her, -- and lovo her with-- all: your
heart In the bargain. And then keep
your promise.- - My wofu for It, she
will live within your Income.sud to your
last hour you will regret that you did
not marry sooner. Gentlemen, don't
worry, about feminine untruth. Just
you bo true to her, love hcr sincerely,
and throw it up to her frequently, aaa
a more fond, faithtul, foolish slave .yon
will' never meet anywhere, .'Yon won't
deserve her, I know, but she willhever
seo.it. Now Ihrowuaslder: pride and
selfishness, and see what will come of
it. . -

,
' TIN" XA3CP SHADES.

Asjwe hayo been tried and; annoyed
for along time beyond.endurance. with
paper shades for kerosene lamps and
whito porcelain shades, which are: but.
little.more satisfactory .than paper,
we ordered a shade made, of tin. In
farm like the Jconlca'l paper shades.
A paper shade" has always cost from
twenty-fiv- e to thirty- - cents. A tin
shade a3 large as a paper shade, cose
twenty-fiv- e cents. But we soon learn-

ed that the Inuer sidorot the,, tin shado
required a coat of white paint, as tho
inflection of tho-brig- tin gave an un--
satislactory lisht. As tho light teu on
the printed page when one was read
ing, the surface would bo ciouueu lu
places and so bright in other spots that
it was extremely difficult to read. But
a coat of white paint proved, to beads-sire- d

remedy for the dlfDIculty. Tho
outside of the shade was covered with
shellac varnish. The shade of a lamp
should be entirely opaque. Porcelain
shades and paper are more or less
translucent,as they will allow the light
to pass through them to one's eyes.
The eyes should bo kept from the di-

rect rays of the light as far as may to
practicable. The lisht ought to shado
ouly on tho object to be seen, and not
on tho object and In tho eyes also. If;

the lamp can be entirely surrounded by
an opaquo shade, except a small open-

ing through which the light can shine
on tho printed page, the eyes would bo
required to make far less efforts to see,
than If the shade were translucent.

j Let it be borne In mind that the eyes
will, see'far better if no light Is allowed
to shlno In thern or ia the face. JT. I'
Tinet. . ,', I


